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J. M. KASH,

ATTORNEY "AT LAW,

HAZEL GREEX. KY.,
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PATTERSON & HAZELRIGG,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW

“‘MT. STERLING, XY.
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SAMUEL MOKEE.
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Ko 41 W. Jefferson strest,
. LOUVIESVILLE, KY.

S Practices in all the Stste Courts. ane

sitention 10 business of all
mhﬂ States Courts.

- A. POETER LACY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

4

\ NOTARY PUBLIC

AND - -
' EXAMINER ~F DEPOSITIONS.
Hazzm Greex, Kv.

J. C. Lyxrxs
\ & LYKINS,

REAL ESTATE ACENTS,
ab0es examined. taxes paia for nowrest

Ren! estate
.Tﬂonu on commission. Will prac-
tice in Wolfe and adjoining counties.

DR R. B. GARDNER,

Hazzy Gueex, Ky.,

_©ffers his services 1o the people of Woife and
adjoining counties,

- DR J. M. KASH,
PHYSICIAN ANP SURGEON,

Harel Greey. Kv.

Tenders W serviors 10 the citd
zens of W and adjoining counties. Office
at regidence on Broadway.

J.B. TAULBEE, M. D,
HAZEL CREEN, KY.

PHYSICIAN, SURGEAN AND ACCOUCHEUR
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HAZEL GREEN, KY.

D.S.CODSEY, Proprietor.

is respectiu sglieited from
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: ROCOIINOAATIONS,

satisfaction guaraniesd.

PILRATT HOUSE,
HAZEL GREEN. KY.

JOHN H. PIERATT, Proprietor.

S The table is su

the market, and first-ciass accommodution
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MORCAN HOUSE,
WEST LIBERTY. KY.

—_— =

JAMES #H. COLE, Proprietor.

Patronage of the traveling public is re
spectfully solicited. Table always supopled
with the in the marketr. Stable attacked

ASHLAND HOUSE,

NEAR POSTOFFICE,
LEXINGTON, : : : KENTUCKR
FIRST CLASS.  RATESR EASONABLE
H. E. BOSWELL & SONS, Proprietors

CAMPTON HOUSE,
CAMPTON, KY.
ALEX J. ASBURY, Preprietor.

The table i=ssupplisd with the “hoices: v
ands i the marke:, and the charg™s arc rea
scnsble. Special imducements to Coufmercial

insure Your Property

I¥ TEE OLD RELIABLE

Phoeaix [nstrance COmpaEy,

OF BEAETFORD, COKN.,

Denl in Reliable Indemnity, Net |
- Cheap Insurante.

Time Tried and Fire Tested.
THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.
SASHCAPITAL. - + =~ S:ewes

H.C. HEENDON, AGhwT,
Barel Greex, B

pp‘[i&‘ with the best in |

TIRED.
T e
mart and stre
tired—rest s sweel. ’

! h
Wit has made my spirit glad,
What has made my spirt sad.

tired. Loss and gain’
sheaves and seatiered grain
Day has not been spent in vain.

am tired. Eventide
me lay my cares aside,
me inmy hopes abide,

Let me sleep withonut a fear,
Let me die without a tear.

am tired. 1 would rest
As the bird within its nest;
1 am tired. Home Is best,

» —Peler Burn.
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A SEA TRAGEDY.

An Awful Story of Mutiny and
Murder.

Biloody Affray Between the Brave Captain
and Mate of & Br'g and a Murderous
Crew—His Son Killed—The Cap-
tain Executes Two Mea.

After & cruise of eighteen months
Captain Enstrom of the brig Natal was
giad to-get around and see his old ac-
guaintances, His friends, who liked
him always. now looked upon him with
a new interest, as the man who had
lived through the bloody mutiny of
which they had read a brief account in
the morning papers. Captain Enstrom
is & man whom no omne would care to
DPCEsSATY.
s chest deep, and when he shakes
hands with any one the memory of his
squeeze remains, The Captain’s face,
bropzed by the sun and seamed with

reddish whiskers, looks like that of a
man of prompt action and not easily
frichtened. The impression is con-
trazgle in his cabin and his subsequent
action.

«] was stretched out on this lounge,”
the Captain said, illustrating his mean-
ing, **with my face to the wall, and was
sound asleen. 1 was awakened at one
o clo-k in the morning by 2 blow fram
the earpenier’s broad ax that made a
wound of which vou can see the sear,
resching from my chin back under my
ens. When 1 looke | up, balf dazed, 1
could distinguish the 1;31‘pcu.a-.r's face
by the light of the iamp burning near
compass box, and I saw the ax com-
inr down on my head amain. 1 raised
iy richt arm, and thus broke the foree
o! the blow. The ax handle struck mv

wr eyve back across my ear. These
other scars on my cheeks, neck and

forehead were made by the earpenter,

he didn’t do that right off. The sudden
blow of the ax handle on my wrist made
the blade fiy off, and 1 had time to =it
vp ou the lounge. The cowardly esr-
peuter sat down beside me. 1
nim around the neck and kept him from
tearing at

When he found he couldn't do it be
threw “his armsgaround mine, pinned
them to mv side and velled out: “Kill
him! Kill him?!"

““Then, for the first time., 1 noticed
that the steward was standing near the
door, holding in his hand & narrow,
long-bladed axe used in {he galiey, pa-
tiently awaiting bis turn. He struck ar
me when the earpenter sung out, but
he was excited and raised the axe too
high. It struck against
w hich vou see is very low, and spoiled
| b's blow. 1 had my right arm free by
this time, and as the axe came down |

| grabbed it and wrenched it away from |
I was at too close quarters to use |

| him.
| it on the carpenter, so I put it under
{m. feet and turned my attention to
i bhim. Just as the steward struck at me
t he had said-
*sNever mind, I'll fix him.” And he
was trying his best to do it, tugging at
'a sheath knife strapped inside his
| trougers. Hé got it out b2 ore 1 could
| stop him, and cut me, first of all, here
| in the left cheek, where vou see the
long scar.
could see my teeth through it for sev-
| erai days. Then he cul me two or
three times on the forehead, bat,

| bone. I said to mvself: ‘You must de
something or you'll be killed.’ Fortu-
| nately the steward was letting us have
| the fight alone. Just as I said this the
carpenter stuck the knife in my neck.
it didn't go into the middle, as he
wanted it to, but went in under my
right ear, here where you see the funn)
Jooking scar mixed uvp with the one
made by the axe. When the Kaife went

through on the other side, I grabbed it |

with my right hand to keep it in there
s0 that he couldn’t use it any more.
Then he did what only a
wonld do. He scrouged it
round and  round, trying to
get in deep enough to cut a big vein.
t is the wwisting around in mwy neck
that makes that scar look so funny—
it dido't heal smooth. While he was
forcing the kyife inward 1 forced it
‘outward. At last [ forced it out of
| my meck altogether, and got it away
 from him. At that minuate the mate
came reeling into the room. and blood
was coming ont all over him. too. 1
| suppose the carpenter and the steward
| thought he was dead. Anyhow they
left at once, and I was so much out
up L had to let them go, or else we
might have killed them in there with
the kitchen ax that I had under my
feet. Yes, certamly, it's Incky T was
a stropg man; but it's luekier yet that
there was a stronger hand than mine
in the room. or else I'd be dead.™
Captain Enstrom is a family man,
l father of seven children, and the eldest
iwn. a ﬂax(‘n-hﬂirlfli UU-\ of nint-[ﬂ(lg]'
| was on board wi h his father tudy-
ing practieal navigation and acting
as second mate of the vessai He
seems to have been the first one at-
tacked by the matineers. It was his
watch vm deck, and before going below

] Teion

{ mate jocked themselves in, got ou! the
trifie with unless it were absolutely
His shoulders are broad, |

deep scars plainly visible through his |

siimed by a detailed account of the |

. I fire-arms demarsliz
wrist, and the blade landed on my tem- |

le, leaving this mark that leads from |

: ; . | hatelh was
on, wh ,me Wit s k 2 hat | <
ton, when he cut me with his knife, bat | othier Sessian.

rru b e 4 a
erabbed | ootiing out

my wounds, which he was |
trving to make deeper with his hands, |

| look wery formidable when

| tain. with his
! him from different dircctions

the ceiling, |

| exeruciating pain, an

It was avery deep cut. |

of |
course, he couldn’t get through the |

| a revolver at random

sneak |

| mate stood ready to enfuree

]
he bad demem up a bucket of water to |
washk his hands and face. His ea
was found near the bucket split al-|
most in two, probably by a blow !
from the carpenter’s axe. The water
in which he was washing was reddened
with blood, as though he had been
strugk as he was leaning down toward
the water, and ajbloody trail ‘et to the
side of the ship, whence his body was
thrown into the sea

After the of voune Enstrom
the mutineers divided np the work that
remained to be dope. Tha darpenter
undertoock to dispose Capain,
and made the altempt aiready  de-
seribed. Toton, a seaman, who after-
ward proved to be the ringleader, took
charge of the mate Sylvanivs, and, re-
volver in hand, made for the male's |
statercom. Svilvanius was asleep, and
it was quite dark in his room: but
knew the lay of the Iand, and,
using his best judgment, fired four
shots in rapid succession, snd then ran
out to see how the carpeuter was pro-
gressing. His judgment firing
proved good. The first hall pntont the
mate’s Ficht eye, the second struck him
in the chin, and the oiher twe took
effect in his body. . Toton was wrong |
in thinking Svlvanius was dead. He |
was alive, and. knowingz that more
deviltry must be coing on outside, he
arose, picked up the revelver which |
Toton had dropped, and ran to the Cap-
tain’s room. As Toion eame in one
door Sylvanius cume in the other, hold-
ing in his hand the revolver wita one
bullet still4n it. It was a surprise to
Toton when he found the Capta'n fight-
ing and still more a surprise when the
mate appeared opposite him and tried
to shoot him with his own pistiol. The
carpenter, the steward and Teton made
for the deck tomether When thev were
out of the ecabin the Caplain and the |

12322
killing

ol the

sid

medicine chest and fixed each other's
wouunds. Neither understood surzery,
and the best thev conld do was to bathe
them and diminish the flow of blood by
binding the wounds with lint.

When this was done both felt easier,
and becan to cast about for methods of
reveage and for regaining control of the
ship.

(in the wall
were fastened

over the Captain’s bunk
an African leather shicld |

| and twéo A=seoais, ‘.i!.‘:l'(‘ti CrO=3Wise. L
i destroy | my passpo i, ‘we understand

The shield was clearly nseless, but the
asserais : to strike the mu-

micht do
tineers. was ahout to take

Tha mate
them down, but just then the Captain
recollected something  beiter. He
opened his locker and took out a rifle |
and a brace of revolvers. When they
were carefnl’'y loaded the two offcers |
sallied forth. The mate had one i the
Captain’s revolvers and the one he had
picked up. and the Coptain had the rifle
and a revolver. [f thi'gs had not been
serious, they might have been taken for |
a conple of Robinson Crasoes. But |
this thoueht didn’t occur to the mn- |
tineers. They stood at the door, armed |
with axes and eapstan bars, and besan
the ticht at onee. But the number of |
d them. They had
no time muen before a hall
dozen bullets fiew sround and sent them
scatlering forward with the Caplain |
and mate in puarseit. The forward
open aond Toton, Refus, an-
the carpenter, and the
steward jumped down in wild
They liked to fight with sleepin
st
Ume of the seamen did not suceeed in
ot sight. Johanssen was |
the unlucky one, and he looked much
dispirited as he tried to make himsel’
small behind the cap-tan. He had a
stan bar in his hand, bnt it didn’t
the mate,
with his two revolvers, and the Cap-
rifle all

to fioht

naste,
en

o

ey §
L

ready, came ai
That was
too much, and Johanssen expressed a
wish to yield. The Captain’s first m-
stinct was to shoot cvery one engaged
in 8o cowardly an attack, but Johans-
sen’s part of the muliny had been quiet,
and the Captain toid him he might live
if he would go to work. A little later
the Captain discovered the murder of

| his Son, and regretied his clemeney, but

he kept his word.

For four davs the Captain and mate
worked the wvessel, with Johanssen at |
the wheel. Their wounds cansed them
even constant
ablutions with salt water could not ward |
off the azgravating effect of a hot eli- |
mate. On the afternoon of the fourth
day the saptaip had made up his mind
what to do, and he told the mate about
it, who agreed with bim. Their wounds

| were getting worse, and they might be

helpless at any time, in which case Jo-
hanssen would betray them and let out |
the men in the hold, who wonld pitch
them overboard. In any event, should
the fine weather cease, they were not
capable of managing the ship alone.
They must have help, and that without
putting themselves at the mercy of their
men.

The Captain and mate went forward,
pulled oil the hateh, and ordered the
men to come up and submit.  There |
was no answer. The Captain emptied
nto the hold and
repeated the order. This was followed
by a whispered conversation. The men
were exhausted b four days’ fasting.
Beside it was unpleasant tobe shot atin
the dark, and thev made up thsir
minds to submit. The Captain or-
dered them up one at a time, and the
the order.
The carpenter was the first to apiear.
After all had laid down their knives and |
axes. they were ordered to stand in
line. The Captain looked at them |
sternly, and then taking ecarefu aim
with his revolver, shot the carpenter |
torough the heart. The man dropped
like » log, and the others
speechless  ter or. while
than:ed his stars at the helin.
Enstrom waited a momen!, and then
lifie his revolier again. This time it
was the s -aman Toton’s turn. and he !
dropped dead beside the ca penter |
The list two, who had been the tools o
th dead m n, were nearly with
fright. but they were needed to work
th sii

--']'h!.‘ "W
the Captain sai i,
and go 1o

They gladly obeyved, and heaved the
two the and then
united with Johanssen in faithfnl obedi-
endce,

A few days Iater the Captain fell in
with a Norwegian bark, whose Captain
lent him two men. Their
sbled iie wounded ofiicers

stoodd n
Johanssen
‘_- ‘.!#'L -i“ |

dead

thos bodies overboard,”
“get something to eat,
ork.”
e o)
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| white men had assembled
t room of the honse. 1

| 1.nghter.

| had

| ready seemed an age.

| tinetly

| zin ver dis pistol

{ had time
| sent to

ronch needad rest, and the veszel soon '

arrived safely at Brishane. The mate
was taken to a haspital, and when last
heard of, was still there. The Captnin,
thanks o his wonderfu. constitutian,

recovered rap'dly. and was able to proa- |

ceed on his voyags with a new crew.
He complained bitterly westerday of

his treatment at Jamsics, where the

auihorities seemed most anxious to try

bim, and allowed the mutineers. to go | fron: of his store the sign:

free after two months’ imprisonment,
although they confessed their guilt. To-
ton, they said, was their leader; he up-
derstood navigation, and had joined

the ship at Boston in July, 1888, with |

the mutiny already planned —N° T,
Sten.
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ONLY FIVE MINUTES.

—

The Time a Man Was Given to Preparse
for Drath-—An
ment Arraaged
boy<.

By Frolicscome €Cow-

Colonel Will Middleby, who has just !
returned from the Indian Tervitory, re- |

lates a starlling experience. ‘I had
permtission to traverse the Territory,”™

said the Colonel, “but I soom found

who inhabit
the country had no regard for it. One
dayv, wet and hunery, [stapped at a sort
of public house. A company of rough
in the bur-
at once noticed
that T was rezarded with disfavor, and

that the white scoundrels

| ¥ was on the eve of quitting the place

when one fellow, as rounch a man as |

P ever saw, said:

“ Cap’'n, what's your bus’ness?

¢ s] am out here to look at the conn-
try.’

* ‘Hain't you looked at it?

“ o Yes '

“ ‘Wall, what air you haogin’ "roun’
fur? .

& ¢] have a right to hang around.’

** “What right?’

“*“Ths’" 1 weplied preducing my
passport an ' presenting it to him.

“ “Tain’'t worth storine room.” he
-aid as he coolly proceeded to tlear it
p. His companions roared with
I had = pstol, but what
co i1 do with a dozen despe ate mon?
Now,’ con'inued the rulian who h d

You are deteetive,

vou pretty well.
' here alter no good,

an' hain't come
nuther.’

“<] am pot a detective.’

“ ‘Do yoa wean to say that I
Ef.:'.I""‘

**Tha 's what he does Jack! shont-
¢ oune of his companions. In a mo-
ment I was surrounded Every man
rawn his pistol.

“ .7 ought to kill
sqid th: ruffian ad | essed as Jaeck. ‘1
ourhten’t t  let vou liv: another minit.’
Some one a vaaced and elieved me

W T\iﬁi:!]

am a

you richt

of

v ‘Now I'll tel voa what we'll do," | >
did von like that pie we Lad for linner

aid Jack. ‘We'll just give you five
m nits to live. Siand right thar, now.
an’' o your pravin’.’

“In wvain 1 pleaded.
would not listen to me.

“olU’s jes' five
said Jack.
an' connt vour time an’ when twelve
y elock comes, you aregone; aa' if you
taks vour eves offen it in the meantime
vOu are gone any how.

i gazed at the elock and began t«
mamble & prayer.
<inole moment of time can be. I thouch?
of my home, of my wife and children,
The desperate men stepped behind me.
I could hesr thiir suppressed breathing.
I conld hear the beating of my own
heart. Five minutes to live. . Ithad al
never come? Cold perspiration rolled
dowe my face and almest blinded
mYy  eyes. I could but  indis
see the face of
I Kknew that only a minute mon
was left me. That the wretche
would klll m . I had 1ot & doubl, uu
wiry hid th 'v chogea sue ath
Then ¥ reember d su ardelal b
once read, descri t ve of the delient £1

sueh men in seeinr @ victim sufler
Death. of itself, was not suffi lent pua-
The ast hive nea Ly
My kiecs wers so woeak that
-t"i';‘ Iy tand. ! wi d re

l'?l:- ‘.ru‘-
ex 1ed.
l ol -] 3
how 1I'd feel wher the
strike me [ wonde ed
he report of 1the pisto's
laugh 1 guickly turped and ==
ro standine near e The
were cone. [ lanced ot
Five minutes to twelve,
“*What are vy u laughinz at? 1 de
mandded of the negro.
At dar ole 0k
p aved on ver. Datar
nin’', De gennermen
Heah it
haw!' "' — drkaasaw Traveler.

.
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if l conid hea

a ne
raflian
the clock

dem

cloels

cowboy-
an' mn
to ¢ me te
is, er haw,
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AN INTERESTING

RELIC.

Letter Declining the
of Oregon

Copy of Lincoln's
Governorship
Throurh the favor of Mr. Wallis
Nash, of Corvallis, we have bean show:
a letter of rare interest and hich value.
t is, morever, a leiter of peenliar in-
terest to the people of our State, being
a letter written Abraham
in 1849 declining the oiler of

by Lincoln

the Govy-
erporship ol (.‘l‘o';:;uu We piint the
letter herewith:
SPRINGFIELD, 1LL., Se
John Addizen, Esq
My DEAR SIR—Yonr

ptember I7, I8t

ean not hat be zrateinl to you and all other |

iriends who bave interested themselveas i
havinz the Governorship of Oregon offered
to but. on as much reflcxion as 1 have
10 give the sahiect, | cdn not ¢on-
RLAELY s ) it . -

I have sn ever ablding wishi 1o serve you,
but as ¢ Sacretarvship, 1 have already
recommended our friznd, Slmon Franecls, of
the Jourwal. Pleass present my respecis
. T. M. Davis zenaruliy, and my thaniks es.
nepially for hi< kindpess im the
matier. Your fis ever A\. LISCOLN

The letter is written on a sheet of
old-f+shioned blue letter paper; 1
folded in the n?_‘.ir cominon Lo that
time, 80 a< 10 be sent withon! an envel-
one, anpd was sealed with the usual
red wafer It was addressed thus
v John Addissn, F., '\"\'!l"h"i‘_' O, I]'.
C."’ It bears the post-marg of “*>prinz-
field, [L., Sept-mber 28th.”" and
top of the right haod corner the words
““ree, A Lincoln, 31 R~ The 1:¢ter
i the i)r 'f!t_‘[‘;" Ul- ("31""':":- {r. T
M. Davis, of New York, the person
pamed in it, to whom Mr. Lincoln de-
<ired Mr Addison to tender his respects
and thanks. —lortland Orcqon.an
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HOW

innocent Little Amuse-. |

here * |

The ruffians ! &

¢ o Dage.
minutes to twelve,’
‘Look up thar at the elogk |

Oh, how precious »1

Would the time

the clock, bui §

nlletz should |

L beard s |

jetter 128 received L3

to |

Oregon |

| here,”
| ell Times.

| let er enciosin:

} eved it with

UNTY, KY.. WEDNESDAY. DECEMBER 22. 1885.

PiTH AND POINT.

—The man who keeps his mouta shut
| @cver "as to eat any crow.—FPhiladel-
| phia Times. -

—An I'linoisgirl had her wrist broken
9y a young minister who shook hauds
with her. She got even with him Jy
breaking his heart. —N. Y. Jowrnal.

—The merchant who hangs oue in

somewhere eise to be swindlei: walk in
' is honest, to say the least. —Low-

-~ 1t is remarkable what a dillerence
there is in the sensation when v u get a
a ten-dol'ar bill and
wh n vou get one enciosing a bill for

| ten doll rs.

—An exchanee hus an article headed
“Bovs and Coniagion.” What the
small bor can t eatch isn't worth cateh-
i g, onl: he doesn’t always eateh w 'at
he deserves —St. Alba s (V1) . essen-
qger. '

—In t ling what mothers should do,
an excha' ge says: +Allow the children,
a: they grow o'der, to have opinions of
their own.” Wond'r what kind of chil-
dren this writer has had to do with?—
Boston Transeript.

—A Teunessee negro who di'd of
ge-eral debility was turned over to the
doctors, and a post-mortem revéusled a
score of shirt buttons in his stomach.
We are not surprised. A man’s shirt
buttons are almost never where they
ought to bg. —Puck.

-—A poet writes: *“I send you my
poew, but I fear I made a mist: ke in
not writing a refrain to it."" Ne%r
mind, we shall do the refiainine for
yo'. The way in which we shall re-
frain from printing it will finish the
poem beautitully. — N. ¥. Tribune.

—*Wonder where Silasupen gets the
big words he uses so plentifully in his
writhugs.”” ““Out of the dictionary.. of
course.”  “That accounts for it! He
used three words in ten lines, the other
dav, of which T &id know the
meaning. I went to the dictionary, but
thay weren't thera. Probabiy, as you
sugrest, Splashpen had taken them. —
; Post,

—*Look here, I wish you would ex-
plzain how this got into one of vour ¢i-
car<?”* snid a man, rushing into a to-
b2eco store and holding up a little
sirtp  of ealico.  The monnfacturer
3 disgust, and execlaim-d:
“IJt'= those mnew girls again. They
don’t seem to know the dilerence  be-
tween a Mother Hubbard and a Con

not

5§ .Jl_r'i

: mecticut wrapper!” —Chicago Tribunc.

— His lost love.
I by thy charms [ crave a place
IMider rivals 2 thy winsome grace;
And 2-ling ‘ventures will I dare.
4 love of thee, vot ne'er despadr,
Ef 5 no chanes thy love to win,
Al "1 6 some otier scheme,
more this-enrtl Is 7
L8 ray spdies—"orziven,
£1 peare pe % berwixt us dwell
't 6 thee no more—iATEwall!

—Mra. Jones (newly married)—How

to-day? Mr. Jones
his echildhood ) —It
bt not sach a pie

recollects

was rather good,
as my mothe~ nsed
Why dou’t you cail over and
get her recipe? Did you bake it? Mrs.
Jones—No. Mr. Jones—Ah'! Who
did then? Alrs. Jones (triumphantly)
—Your mother baked it and sent it
over. She thonzht you would like it
p ==, ¥, Sun.

{who
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HOWLING GLAD.

How a San Francsean Won
Trlendship of an

the Eterns:
Acquaintance.
Love is a good deal like the ear cable.
Ftis endless, and “ooes on  all the fime,
but it doesn’t watier a cent what car it
is drawing. You've always ot to pay
too, but whatever you put into the
| box is gore. There was & man in Oak-
innd who had 2 sweetheart. [ suppose
| there are several men in Oakland wheo
| have sweethearts, several who haye the
| snme sweetheart, several who ave sev-
! erial swarthearts. Buat this man had
tone sweetheart whom be adored, asonly
| & man who linds it hard to ot a4 sweet-
heart, and does not feel <uare of her
ther, can adore. Me wantad some-
{ thing precious to zeep for her sake. So
he got pevmission oi the Central Pacitic
Railroad and came over to San Fran-
i afternoon. A friend of his
was going on fo Dresden and a happy
thought struck the fond lover.
“1 want vou to do something delicate
for me,”" he <aid t» his friend.
“Wha ie it?”
He took oit of his pocket a photo-
raph and a loek of hair.
= "?,“uk at this. Isn’t it lovely?’
Woell, she was abon! forty-tive, broad-
faced, with a chunky nose #nd the faint-
est sensation of a4 cross-eye. The lock
of hair was fxl. 1 am deseribing a
woman who could yot by any poessibility
sxist imtrakland. T do not want to of-
| fend that* ity I may want to live there
| some day.
“Y.o.¢-5. She's cood looking.*®
“When you go to Dresden I want you
to have a painting of her made on por-
 celain, a ‘r,\is‘\: [ don't care what it
COsts,
“*All rivht. old man, I'll do it.™
“Take care it, won't vou?—the
| ioex of hair, 1 mean.™
*“Certainly. Do vou want

(21T,

Cl=se one

iy

to insure
it?"’
The frieud Went to Europe and came
ack. In Dresden he had made igqui-
| ries, and found what was required would
cost tifty dollars. He made up his mind
| that anvbody whe wanted toat giri
painted and was willing to pay fifty dol-
lars for it was an idiot. So he came
back without poreelain. He had
hesen back some time, when he met the
OUakland man on the sireet. Strangely
enourh the Oakland man avoided him,
but he wa- cornered.
‘Hullo! Got back? How did vou en
'joy yourself?”
Not a wo d about the commission. At
lazt the Friseo man spoke up.
By the way, I priced these poreelain
paintings in Dresden, and 1 thought vou
. would not eare to pay .ifty dallacs for

One, sa o

the

The Oakland man a inmp of
oy, He seized oa the "Frisco man’s
- rand and shook it nearly off
{  =I'm so howling giad you didn't--so
howling ciad. TI've got snother girl
pow, sndd there wonll have bean the
deuc: to pay. Come and have a gigay "*
| = San francisco Chronicie

raAve

“Don’t go |

A BOSTON LYRIC.

When the winter morn is breaking over land-
scapes white with snow

And the cold has sent the mercury Jdown o
ten or twelve below:

| When the boarders, shivering, rise from bed

and quickly don their clothes

And huorry to the parior stove to thaw their
frevzing toes;

When people who must be at work by seven

0 cloek or 50
With gloved hand=shield their ears as through
the oy streets they go;

When the cans of milk are frozen that are
standing ot the door,

And ofwr_\'lum_‘.* says it never was 5o cold be-
rore—

Then the fair and gentle malden from her
slvrmber sound awakes,

But no attempt to leave the couch—so snug
and warm-—she makes.

She feels she s not quite rested.  All day yes-
temiay she shopped,

And skuted at the rink last night until she
nearly dropped.

“T'N take another nap,” she says, the beauti-
ful young lady.

“ And meantime ma will light the fire and get
the breakfast ready.”

— Baoston Cowrier.

THE PATIENT OX.

“ Sammy Tucker's”™ Experience with a

Yoke of Steers—A Log-Hauling Expedl-
tion Which Speaks for Itseli—fFun in the
Wouds.,

1 have never before written an article for

NUMBER 43.

W hold on justas if [ was one of IS
rrom e ends, and it wanled 19 =avs we
| The ros gyl fate which awaited me.
| strike me T thoms‘reulhﬂ:h:wg
" of the head af i}l‘ﬁ biI h‘:ﬁ
me louse at all as If rying

peiled to let 2o it we : *b:?o:::.t
. my hair to remember « B 1 wish 1
couid deseribe to you the - e
dreadful moments, whieh B s
like long heurs Bryaat -
deavor to speak or write without
supply of wonds Is as absurd as to ensle
to tili the ecarth without the Beees=ar)
iwmplements, or to build a house without
sufficient material, But words enn never
deseribe my feel ngs. Al this tiwe I was
"sereaming for help and eursing the eatfie.

1L

publication, but will attempt to give my

experience as briefly as possible. 1 have |

worked all sorts of horses and wmules, bat

1 just tried them one day, and if I know
myself I will never try it again. A mule
ean kick the life out of a fellow im three
seconds, and a bronco can buck you higher
than & treetop and be half a mile from the
spot when you come down: but that i3 a
quick, easy death beside being killed by
degrees. When & mule or bronco takes a
notivn to siay his vietim he does it out-
right. But the ox will drag you through

the thick brush all day by one leg, or,

knoek you down and drag a sixteen-foot
saw-log aecross both legs, and then stand
there three days and nights without food
and water, until he is sure his victim is
dead.

Scme people may think I speak a little
hard of those faithiul, obedient animals, as
they are sometimes called, but [ speak from
esperience. Oh, how [ hate them! Butl
will now try to explain to you how 1 ever
attempted to work a yoke of oxen.

You =ee Unele Bill Loveheart, that is
vho 1 live with, alers wants we to be at

THE EXPEDITIOUS MULE.

work at something, he says idol hands finds
nsehief. So the other morning he gave me
my cheiee to cut out fence corners, or hanl
logs for the old man white, of corse I chose
the latler as it would be much easyer work

hawdling lozs with a yoke of slow, Inzy cat- |

tle than cutting out fence comrners witha
big okl dull heavy brush evihe while the
mercury was one hnndred degrees above
zero. Uld Beb White gave me & Biz yoke
of red cattle to work, and I don't believe
they was ever yvoked up Pefore, or at any
rate they didn't act likeit
from which
situated abent half a wmile from the saw
mill and it took me a good three hours to
drive from the mill to the timber. I got
their at last though, and finding a nice open
spoi 1 Jeft myv wagon and pr

to snake the logs out of the
braish with the cattle 1 found a small
coiton wood Jog and after some lively
whipping I manazed o get close enough to
tie one end of a large rope around the little
end of the loz. I had 1o chain and I was
compelled to tie the rope in a running noose.
By this time the ecattle was getling their
Blosd up and sowas 1. The Mercury
stood at a hundred and 1 stood at one hun-
dred and fifty. [ started them up and
they went of the opposite direction from

where 1 bad left my wagon. In trying |

to tarn them the rope slipped off,
forgetling myself, I grabbed at the rope,

the running noose. 1 hadon a pair of stiff,
stozy Boots and the rope drew so tight
around my anele that it almost stopped the
Blood from cirenlating. 1 was thrown flas
on myv Back quicker than one oould eount

three, and away they went over logs, Brush, '

stumps and some of the wourst Briers that
ever disgraced a civilized eountry. 1 made
several attempts to grab the rope, but with-
out suceess.  The great gooduess thought I,
how will 1 ever get locse, will the tarnell
o'd fools take me back to the mill, or will
they just ramble around over the woods all
day. |1 looked up to see what direetion
they were traveling in, and I saw to my
horror and dismay that they were traveling
in a westerly direction, while the saw mill
was south. Yes, they were going West,

GOING WEST.

how far West they were going to go | didn't
know, ner but little did 1 care if 1 could
oply get ‘ose. From the direction that
tiev wera now going if not molested they
waould certingly in the corse of five or six
weeks reach Utah; but who wanted to be
dragged for six weeks Ly one leg” A large
treetop was =oon reached and the eattle was
comepeiled to change their eourse. They
now chose a porthern direetion, and went
off just as fast as their old stiff
legs woulkl carry them. As 1 have
heretafore stated that the weather
Wias fRcoumLy .
cattle had taken a fool notion o Visit
Northern Minnssuta or the Dominion of Can-
ada and spead 3 few weexs of the hot
weather just as people sometimes do, but
whatever induced them to want o take me
along? By this time my ¢lothes was about
all gone, and my hide aad
ning to disappear with them, Every bush |

|
and in so doing I steped my foot right in |

warm and perhaps the |

flesh was begin- |

[ lived on a farm all my life and bl'ﬁl

|

not long ago | tried a yoke of cattle. Yes, |

A GOOD SAMARITAN.

I raised my head and looked fo see where
| we were going. The cattle was just rea~h-
| ing an opening in the woods, the epening
proved to be a clearing wmade by some one,
and I now began to think how much easyer
it would be dragging over elearcd groswnd
than through the thick Brush. But | soon
found out different. The ground hwl been
lately ecleared by some semmnp, who had ent
everv stub about three inehes high. 1 had
not went more than half way across (ha
clearing when some oue yelled out: “lear,
what is the matter aver their™ amnd the
next instant an old man came ruINg
across the woods making the brush eruck.
After releazing my foof the oid man ted
my bleeding remains up in i old table-
cloth and carried me to his Pouse where
medieal aid was summoned. 1 relate s
story as one of the narrowest risks of my
lite. But the mest singular thing about
this story is that the esattle has pever beeu
seen sinee, amd now old Bob white wangs
me to work for him one year to pay for the
stears. You see when that old man re-
leased my foot from the hantle he just iefi
 the cattls go where they pleased. 1 told
| the old man white where 1 thought they
| were goiug —“Sammny Tucier,” Feok' s
] Sun.
|

HE FIXED HIM.

- Howa Shrewd Hua.I:n_d- Pemoved a Tramp
i trom His Fremises.

“Who's that at"the kitchen door?™ asked
| Mr. Jollikin of his young wife, last Sunday.
I just after breakfast
| “It's & tramp, and I'm bothered to- death
| with them, ™ she replied, as she got apto 2v
| ailer the visitor
| “Wait a minute, my dear,” sail her s
‘band, Pl fix him S0 he won's trouble
| you any meore.” _

' “That's a darling husoand,” she said
| lovingly. ““You are aiways ready to heip
me and to say pleasant things o me.™

He kissed ber and went out and in Gve

minutes he returmed

“Well,” queried his wife, “did you fix

him™
“*Yes; 1 gave him something to eat.™
“Why, vou shouldn't have done that
He'll be sureto come right baek and worry
me more than eves,” she said, petulantiy.
“Oh, no he won't, love. | zave him 2
pocketful of those biscuits you made Tor
. breakfast.” —Merchant Traveler.

The !imber;
1 was to haul the legs was |

!

i

i

- -
As exsmplified by the iatter-day
" and his shadew. —Sam. .

'\ THE NEXT THING TO IT.

“It Wasn't Fire or Murder, but a Calas-
trophe Fgually as Great.

A woman ran out of a house on Beau-
bien strest the other day eryinz “fre”
ds loud as sha could yeil. A pedesirian
who was passing by sprang up the stop~
and iuto the ball, and, being unable o se¢
or smell smoke, he tumed to the gasping
and exeited woman and asked:

“Where s the fre? 1 can's see an)
signs oi one.”

“*1—1 didn’t mean
munder!” she replied

s }s there a man in the house”

“* Neo, sir.”

“ Who tried to mnrder vou™™

“Oh, [ diin't wean murder, 1 guess:
but the awfulest, biggest rat vou ever sof
eves ofl chased cur eal across the Xiwhen
and then stocd and g-lared at we like .5
tiger thirsting for bisod!  Ohl sir, vouw'd
better turn in a fire alarm and let “om
kick in all the doors and break In all e
windows and flood the house. The mt
must be killed before he commits some bes
rible deed " — Detroit Free Press.

firel 1—1 meant

A "Thange Yars.

“ Talk about vour Kansas corn,”™ saii &
short-pecked buail-dozer om ‘Change the
other day; it's nolhing to some my lies
raised one time when [Iwas a listie b_?}.
That was corn, and no mistake about it.

“ Tell us about it,” said s wman with s
sandy goates, to whomn the remark Lad ap
parently been addressed. )

o Where the ofd man got the seed,
don’t ju~t kpow. but I remember he o'y
had a (ew grains of it: enopzh for a hill «
two. He planted & in the garden. au
drove a stake in the gronnd alongside of thr
hill. so he would know where to look for it
Well sir, | never saw corn grow like the

Pdid. 1t seemed to falrly jump along, aml i
never knew anything to vield lilke it before
or since. Every stalk had ve big enes ow

it and there was three sood <ized auliias

on the stake. and it wasa't a very good
, season Tor corn either.” —Chioago Ledge.
| An Tdle Youth. _

1 think.” said Colonel Fizzietop, 'hm_
Johnny is getling to be oo triffine for duy-
thinz., e is the mziess boy in Austia.

“Fhat may be
 o’¢’ock i the moruing,
Mrs. Fizvletup.

time to loal” —Tepus

ald pass it wouid throw T's twigs amomd

hut he gets up a8 six
I notice,” replied

1), b does that so he can have woie
Ditinus.
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